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were real, and if the Raja's coming to talk about them,
let him introduce the subject. If he asks for them, let
him have them, so that he may think you agree with him
that the stones are too valuable to be kept in the %enana.
Mention no word of our suspicions, and say nothing of
Mrs, Isaac Lindermann of New York. Mind, too,that
you don't let him see the American newspaper* If you
do let the cat out of the bag, I feel convinced that His
Highness'll take steps, somehow or other, to prevent
your brother from coming here/'
" I can't act," sighed the Rani.
" Of course you can, and must. Listen, suppose that
Fm His Highness and try to answer my questions/*
For two hours, Olga and the Princess rehearsed the
coming scene. Olga, as Raja, plied the Rani with likely
questions, to which she dictated the Rani's replies.
Strings of beads represened the necklace and bracelets,
because the Rani was sure she would fail to act her part,
and would betray her emotion, if the imitation jewels
wete on view. Olga doubted whether her directions
would be followed, but hoped for the best.
The preparations in the vynana were on the usual
scale, but, in accordance with Olga's advice, instead of
wearing robes of mourning, as on the Maharaja's
previous visit, the Maharani decked herself in a magnifi-
cent sari, and all the jewellery her small person could
accommodate. Olga argued that the Maharaja, who had
been surprised to see his wife in the sombre raiment of
bereavement, would be less likely to suspect that she
knew of his deceit, if she wore gay apparel. Both Olga
and her mistress forgot that the costume and ornaments
selected by Her Highness emphasized the absence of the
Ghanapur necklace and bracelets, which should have
been the crowning features of the Princess's gala dress.
Having settled himself on the Persian rugs and
cushions that adorned the divan, the Maharaja accepted
the Maharani's prostrated homage and assisted her to rise.